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Mary Btanloy baving inherited from anmncle s High-
Jand esthio In Bcotland, Logligarra. visits it, accompaniad
by s young Iady friepd and her faclor, Mr. Purdie, with

@ socrat intontion of velurming every abuas in {15 man-
sgoment. The frel tenant phe meoty gruflly complafn-
ing of ninx afded toihe rent padl by the crofiers for s
dike unilsto proteet their land from fHonds, sha declares
it abolished. The evening after taking possession of
Uistle Haltmra she rencives that half of thas tax, which
had Leen eolleatad for thirty years, nhall be restored to
the crnfters.

Turdis, dining with Miss Stanloy and her companion,
ovor the wina disclosss hls peenlinr bitternesa toward
the tonants of tha estate. He tglls bow, at his (oatiga-
tion, thut yonng lady's Inte unele drained the loch and
tore down the omsile in revengs becauma thoe nstivos
would nes recognize changes In tholf names correspond-
ing with theic changed ownerskip,

Eﬂuliﬂ Eosn, the owner of the remnuant of the Heimra
astate, one tiny Island, srrivas off the const in his yecht
Birene, manned by two trunty Highlandars. \I-llll.ur for
might to fali be inads by the licot of the atars |.l_|l Titla
crrigo nf Nmuggled Freneb brandy and sjows it in ““The
Cave of the Urowlni Cock.” His men Inform him thas
Enme young erofters are ready at LI word 1o cause the
ohnoxious factar to bo killed by seme seeming aveldent.
He wariis them againet so dangorous o crime.

Mary, unattonded, taking s sarly morning walk, musas
on thoatorigs of young Dounld's wilidiness, and ancounters
apretty, asimpls Highinnd girl, who suswers her grasting
n Guel trustfully pots hor Band. but runs off when
‘h"?. ﬁu notor npprosallog, She resnives 1o learn
that languags. After a day spontin intarrogating ten-
. all of whom grumble whent everything eise, but
taln n mysterious sllonca on the spbject of rent,
oheorves s man poscling for saimon on the siream
al twilight whom she aivines to be Dosald Hoss

CHAPTER V.
THE MEALL-NA-FEAEN BOG.

And onee ngaln v wild, elear, breszy morning—ths sen
a more brilllany Bue than ever—{he lenvy surge burst-
ing ke s bombeboll on the tocks of Bilean Helmes,
and springlng sme slxty o seveaty feot i the alr,

Altogether o Jovous ond gladdening sight—from the
eevernl windewe of thin spnolons room In the tower;
but nevartbeless Kate, who waa far from being &
foollsh virghn, observed thal the wind must bave
baclied during the dlght to the south, and therefode
sha bigan to talk sboul waterproofs. For Mre. Pure-
dis was leaving to-dsy; and the two girls, theown
upon thelr own resources, had planoped an excorsion
o those portdons of the eslate they bad pol yet
viglted—the higher moorlund districts; and of coirss,
thit hadl to be sccomplished on foot.  They did not
opose to take o mulde. with themi they would
slmply #o nlong to the “march™ beyond the Hittle hom-
1et of Crusgan, and. follow the boundacy Hopo across
tho hills. Boomer ar lnter they would stelks either
the Cortle Bhreag or Glen Orme, with the lower parts
of which they were acquainted.

And so, with ssme ensck of lumcheon in their
pocket and a leather drinking cup, and with thele
watorproofs over their nem,they sst out—the sunlight
pieasant aroond thom, an odor of saweed o the
alr, This was to ba a little bit of a hollday—for this
one d46Y, i least, there were to bo no persistent and
patient Inquiries met by sullen veplies, no timid
profers. of friendship answered by obiumte silence.

And yet ss they neatsd the villuge Mury was re-
mindel of her perplexitios, and griefs, snd disp-
pointients; for hore wae the solltary polleeman of
the piace, standing outside the small bullding that
served Wim for Loth pollcs ofive nul dwelling house,
Juhn, as le wos slmply cnlled—or mose generally,
Isln—wne tot ot all @ terrible’ looking person—on the
vontrary be wos qulte o youmg mon, very slesl and
fit and roseate, with rather & merry blue eye, and a
genernl sppesrancs of mcd noture—a  etout, whole-
some ¢ joned, gooil 1l young msn, who
wis evidenily largely sequainted with the virtues of
porridge dnd fresh mik. When Mary saw him she
eald:—

“Well, Kuthehen, if ‘thieg're all in league agiinat
ne, eveh my own gameleepers, to Wepeen the poach-
Ing that (& golug an, I will &ppenl to the policernn,
He 1a bound to put down thieving of every kind, *

“You'd bettet mot, Mamle, ™ was tho instant re-
Joloder. "It would be very awkward If & question
were asked In the House of Commons<about o High-
land propriotor who had the shameless audnoify to ask
Hor Mnjesty's own representative to wateh a salmon
river in place of the ordinary keapors. ™

Howover, this project came to nothing in the pres-
ent cas; for as they drew pear they found that the
beltad guardian of the pesce was himself in dire
trouble.  An elderly wommn—uo donbt his mother—
hed opened an upper window in the small twostoried
bnitding, nnd she woes harnnguing aond scolding him
with nn unbenrd of wolubllity. What 1t was all
fbout, peither Kathchon oor Mary had the lenst ides,
for the old woman was rating hlin 1o Gaelle; but
John, seclng the young ladies approach, grew mire
and ruore roseats nnd smbarpassed.  Of cowss be
protended not to hear.  He gized oot townrd Helmra
Tgland.  Then with his stick he prodded at the mass
of soaweed by the rondside (hot was weltiug thire to
Lo onrted away. And then le smilled iy o talerant
mwnuner, ns if all this tempest were rather amusing;
aml fnolly, not belng able, in sdch humilisting ely-
cimstanoes, to face the two Indies the upholiler of
the majesty of tho lnw turoed and beat a mpesdy re-
treat, hiding himself In tho lower floor of the house
vmtll they stiould peass. S0 that an this oconsion
Mary had po chanee of asking Ialo whether e would
eateh the ponchars for bor. B

“1 am sure,” il ghe, ag thay wore passing through
the fown, and over the Garrs bridge, and up into tie
country beyvond, *1 do ool care to presstye e gooe,
if it wero for myasif aloope.  If I thovsht it would
bo really for the zood of the peopla lere, I wonld
liave avery head of game on the estate destroged, ool
every salimon netted out; of the river,  Bub yon beir
what théy gay themselves—many of them wonld nevar
see maney atoall If it weren't for the Gillie's wages,
nnd the hiring of the ponlos, and o om, in ibe
nutimn,  Then the few doer that stray on to the
ground, from the Glen Orme forest, they dod't come
nenr the erpfts—they do uo barm whatever, excepl,
porhiaps, to My, Watson's pasture, and he ean cusily
get rid of them, I he likes, Ly saylng & word to his
shibphords. 8o that the shooting nwl the fehing nre
nothing but an advantage, sod a very groat advn-
tnge, to the poople; and T tell you this, Kathehen,
that, I mean to preserye thom ns well ns ever 1 can,
And really It seomp shameful that o gentleman In Me,
Ttosa” position should have so Hitle self-respect a8 to
beconie & common poaclep—-""

“You: forgot. how be lng been brought up—accord-
ing to My, Purdie’s nccount,” Kathehon put i

But Mury did vot besd the interruption. She was
very Indiguant on this point.

“It is quite excosable,” sid- ghe, “for the poor,
fgnornnt peoplo about bere to bolleve that the Hossss
of Helnea nee ofill the rightfol owuees of (ha Tand,
They Enow nothing about the Inw courts ani agent's
offices in London, — They only koow that as far back
a8 they have heard of, and down to tholr own oy,
the land hns belonged to the Mosses: and thelr High-
Innd Jopalty remains stanch and Ge; It & oot to
I bonght over by the steangor: o porhaps It 18 not
even to be acquired by kindness—but wa'll g2 abony
thnd io tfme,  Howevoer, whit [ siy 1s thig that [
don’t compluin of thess poor peofile having stuch mis
taken ldeas; bot Mr., Tioss konows DLotter: he kiiows
well enough that he hag pot the least shndow of tight
to mnything belonging to the Lochgnrra estdte; s
that It he takes a grovse, 'or o hnre, or o salmon, e
18 constitoting bimeslf a comwmoen thier. "

But now, Tor on lostant, shn was stricken domb,
They hal come in slght of the deled up losh amd the
wisle lmnp of ptonge that oo was Urstle Hejurn;
and this snd spectacts stewod 10 pubt some dberrgs
tuneies Iito ber hend.

“Eatlichen," salil she, rathor breathlessly, “do you
think he (oes It oub of revenga®™ .

Now Kathchon berself wae of Hightand blood; and
ghe mnde snswer boldly:—

“1 hmve told wou alveady, Mavy, that {f T wem
young Ross of Heimra, smnd such an Infury had beon

done to me and mine—well, I shoulld not = to suy |

what I should ba inclined to o In returm. A sent
mental grievance!—yes; Lot b 18 esntlisental grie
unces that go deepast down into the Highland antore,
snd that npre loirest remembers].  Bot then gn the
other hand it seeme fo me (hat shootieg gumo or kitls
ing saluon fe o veey paliey form oF vevengs,  That
is not bow I shoold try to have it out with Mr. Pur-
die—far who can doubt that & wose My, Pordie de-
steoynd the loch and the castie—I saw his nir of
triumply  when be told the sory. No;  ponching
wonlidpn't be my revenge—"

““There |8 more than that, Kathehen, ™ Mary snld,
absently,  *It iso't-merely defying the keopecs, or
belng in leagoe with theun  There 18 mores than that.
1 wonder, now; f it is he whe ims st thoss poople
fagninat ug, =0 that they will never regnnd ue bot as
strangers and cnemles? 18785 nob netural, their sal-
Iem refosal of kindness. ‘There s something hldiden—
something  behind—thnt T don't understand.™  Hhe
wad sllent for o second o two—then she sid—"f
wonder if ho thigks he can drive me out of the
plum_! by sthving up this bitter 01 will,*

“Thers I8 one way to get over the difisulty,” sald
Kathohen, lightly. ~ *“‘Auk him to Lochgarrn Houss.
Ho s n Highlander—If ha hns ohte sat down ub your
table be cannot ba your enemy afterward.®

A touch of color ros: to Mary's face.

“‘You forget {he charncter he bears,® she sald,
somawhat prondly. ¥

And hero thoy were 6t the COmsgan crofts; amd the
people wera all boay In the wide steetol of laml en-
cloas] by a dilnpidnted fenco of posts snd  wire.
Jamies Macdonald, the elderly crofter who had com-
plained of the diko tax, wne plowghing drills for po-
tutons] Lo or three women snd glHis wepe planting:
uml A whita bajred old man was bringing our tho mecd
potatoss In o pail.  The plovgh was belng drawn by
Lo wenring huge black collars—what thess
witte for the two visitors could not imngioe,

“Are you golng to speak to bim, Mary 1" Kathoben
nskeld in an undertone—as the plongh was coming
towand tho end of the feld

"Yeu I am,” sald the young lade. T want to
Ece If the remisslon of the tax hns had no effect on

bim. Perhaps he will have a lttle more Eaglidh
now,* s

There waid mo tima to be logt—the borses ywere
turning, Sbe stepped forves from the road.

*May 1 interropt Fou for & moment? 1 wank to
agk rou—-"

Well, the gray beanded man with the shaggy oye-
brows (4 cheek the horses—perhiaps be wedol to give
them & vest at the end of the dril).

YO, thank yoo,” sald Marey, In her most gracious
nnd friendly way. , ‘I only wiabed to eek you whetber
Mp, Purdie had told you that theére was to be no more
tax for ths dike, and that there was o be fifteon
voars af It glven back. "

Tha Tussinn looking oroftor regarded the shatfts of
the plough without removing big honds; and they he
sadd:—

“Yeg—hi was saying that"

Not o word of thinks; but pechape—sho geberously
thonght—lis Englleh did not go so far. ; ol

I e good dry wenther for ploughing, I8 it not®
sbe remarkal st & venture

Thebe \wid no roply.

“That very old mun* she asked, “wlo {5 be—in
be your futher "

Yop " [

It seatns b plly e shonld be working st his age,
she went on, wishing to show mympathy. “He ought
to i elitting at the cottage door, snoking his plpe,

“Heery ono will have to worlk, ™ said the elderly
erofter, In 0 maross soct of way; und then he looked
ot hia hovaes

“Oh well,” #ald Mary, blithely, T hope to he able
to mako it p Hitle easier for yob wil.  Tuls Il
uow, how mieh do you pey for it WhaAt 18 yodr
rent 3" -

“Tt—thirty alillings an aore.

‘““Thirty shilllngs &n sera? ‘That s foo moeh,”
eald ghe, without n moment's bedtatlon, "“Surely
thirty shillinge an more 18 too much for {ndiffarent
innel lke that!®

The small, snspiclons eves glanced at her fur-
tively.

U oL L OMAY BREWED A MOST FOTENT LIQUOR.
I ol saying it too mwoch,” he made dnswer,
elowly.

“Ob, but I will consalt Mr. Purdle ahout 1.7 said
she, In her plopsailest way. My own jmpression i
that thirty ehillings an mere is only asked for viry
good land, But L will Ingulre; nnd ses what can by
dome.  Well, good morning, 1 musn't, take up your
timp. "

She was coming away when he looked after ber.

“Y not saylng—lt—too wuch rent," sld he; and
then e turoed to Lils plovgl; aod his laborious task
Wiy resmed,

“len't thet odd ¥° said Mocy, as they wore golug
along the highwny again.  “Nons of them ssemed
suxions to bave thelr rents rodoeed. ALl day yedter-
day—not n slogle complalpt!™

SWell, Mary,” said Kathehon, T don't know; bt
T can guess ut 4 veuson—perbops they are afraid to
emnl[-ln\n,"

'This set Mary thinkipg: and fhey weat on In
siletos,  She wiehed she knew Gaelic.

When they came In alght of the anclent boundary
line they left the rosd, struck Weross s Bwmnpy plece
of land where there were # faw struggling eheop, anil
then sot to work to climb the bare and rocky hiliside.
It wne an ardoops clisb; buat both young womon
were gotive and Hthe and sgile; and they made vory
fnir progress—stopping now aml sgain 1o recover their
bLreath,  Tudead, it wag not the difficulty of the as-
cent that was present to thele mind; it was the ter-
ity bleak aud lopely ohinractar of this domsin they
wore entering. Higher nml higher as they got, they
sosmiel to be leaving the 1iving tworie beblod Lhem
and then, when they resched n level platean, and
could leok away acroes this new world thers wns
nothing but an endléss mopoiony of trewn and purple
knolls and slopes, coversd with heathker and withered
grogs, and then & sorfes of bills olong the botlson,
with ona or two lofiy mountdlo potks, davle and pre-
cipitons, and streaked here nnd thore wih snow, Thers
wask no slgn of 1ife, nor noy souwd. A= they ad-
vaneed: forther nnd fortber imto this wilderness o
sirunge sonEs of lptrusion cime over them; It was an
if they had come into a lend peepied by the dead—
who yet' might be regaedlog them; they looksd and
Hstened, na |f expooting something—thoy know not
what. They Jid not spenk ths one to. the othey; in-
deed, they were some little way npart—tlios two
nmall fgures in this- vast mppriand solitode.  ‘Then
thoy camé to ‘e tarn—the water bisck as night—nov
# bush nor 8 stwop of 8 trée along e meslancholy
ghores.  Nor oven here was thiere & call of g curlew,
or the saidden whirr of & wild dock's wings, At this
point. the girls had come together again.

*“Who can wonder at the superstitions of the High-
Ianders?" said Kaothohen, half absently.

Mary's answer wae a covlons one,  She waa look-
ing at the black and oczy soll arvund hie, with its
sentlared knobs of yellow grass.

YT mypiposs, " gbe anld, meditatively, “they somd
tho shesp up hern later on.  But it wmust be
wretchad posture even at [te best.”

All this timie they had besn shut out of slght ol
the san by the highor ranges on thelr rlebt; but by
wid by, when they had surmounted the ridge o front
of thom, they coowe in view of ot lomst one new
fenture In tha landeape—the river Garra, Iying far
bBelow them, in a wide and emply vallsy. No heng-
Ing hirchwoorls hiere, oF diéep pools shieltens] by lofty
baike, a8 in the pelghborhond] where they had sar-
prissd the ghostly fisherman: bt & treeless expanss
of eathes Wwnmpy, lodting gronmd, with tho river for
the most purt rushilog over atony shallows,

SN b ecenr Lo yoiy, Khtheben, thab owe shidld
have to cross that slream ™ Mary ssked, ns thoy wery
divscomding Ahe HiL

“Whore s the dificulty 7™ sald Kaihchon, vonily.
“TWo shnll simply have to (o &a ' tho togntry girls o,
take off our shoea and stookings, wode over, and put
thern on sgueliy on the other slile.”

However, thie ymdertaldng they postponed for tha
pregont; for It was mow mbdday; am] thoy thought
they  might a8 well have lundbeon whon they  god
down to flde of the Garra,  They chipg ot a
rock: wide ugh to miford them saads) opensd their
amnll paviiages, and filled tho leathor drinking oups
at the stream.  Up In thess sltitodes the water was
not ot Al of & peaty-ldown; It was qalte clenr, with
something of o pale greeniah hoe; 16 had come from
rocky reglons, pml from melilng snow,

“Ib ssems very odd to mie,” said Mary, as they
etntontediy munehed thelr blesblts and sllced. Lol

hoilett egs, “‘that I should find myself In n place |
Hke this—a place thnt looks ey I no baman Delng |

hnd ovor been here befora—and yet bo the
owner of It
Hving here?”

‘“Fhoy must. have been clever ' they &, ™ sl
Kathebe "o {ell you the troth. Miorey, tha okt
pirl of the Lochgaern estate (st I have ssen 1s only
fit for aue thing, awnd that 12 t6 mnke heathoer brommns
fir mwieenlog kitebens "

“AY, bt walt™ soid the young propeistelx, con-
fidently, WAl n teele while, Bnil you will soo,
Walt 6111 you hedir of oll the Inpwovemonis——"

“A rallwad to Donar Brides ™ said Kathohien, cares

aitund
I suppose {here never were any poople

fully 1ifing the leather cup.
“Now louk bem, Mephistupheles,™ sald: Mary, s
riosly. 0 eolld mordetr vou, withoul flh  josst

troulle. I am strooger than soig 1 oeonlid Rill yon;
nnd Blks yon fnte bols i the rocks, and zon'd mover
be henmd of ngnin, So o'l better heave a little
dleorotion In Homting nt my schemes Al I vou
only knew!  Why: Usten to thls, pow—are Yoo mwars
that thorp Is a fnr preater dbnnd ' for the Papeis
homespun, cloth than the people can sipply? T dis-
coveral that nt Invorness. 1 owns toll thint half the
Tomesprn #eil in Tondon = tmitation, mado in May-
chaster,
homespon—yes, awd pleaty of Il
thnt: I'm golng to nee  homespun
and  bomespon  plalids; and  bisukets, and shawls,
il padehwork  gquilts; amd all the eandiog  and
spluning  aned - weaving, aml all the knitting o
the markings 1o be done by my own people. Amd 111
hato n saleroom in Lomdon: anfd advertise in the
paprra—tint ther'se the renl thiogs, aod oot shsny nt
nll: nmd B I hoave nny friends in e Seuth, well, 1ok
them show thenselives sy (rlends by coming forwanl
anid holping us!  No ehority—far from ft--thsy gat
viliie, nml more theo value for thelr money
vhoge 19 thore any soeh stuff as bomespun for gig-
muen's siooking copfianes, or for ladles” ulsters; and

Antd more than

b Riod of stockings? I don't ke to s so ooy
m  working in ile  Aokis—especially the  old
watten—anl cirryine thoss beavy oreels of seswend |
T'm golng to then: lghter work—that . will pes
theém batrer; and When thelr sons of husbaods arn
awny ot the cast cosst fMahing they will ba eaenlng
nimost an moch &b home. Whet do gon think of 1his
now?  Por al goml welr of bomospun T can get 5s, n
yand from the clothiers themselves; and they will do
very well when they get is of 1a Od. & ward profit,
it when I sall In my own stors st 82 6l & rord,
then: that l=-all the wore coming bpell o us bate ot
home  Oh I otell soi, soit wlil sooft hear plinty of
spinning wheale golog, and shuttles clacking at Loch-
sarma ™

It was o proviy etifhueiasm ;oand Kothehen did pob
like to say anything, Indsod It wne Mary herseif
Who pAusml In this dithyeambie forocnst,  Bho Lnd
channed to look nt the gnibering ikics overhend,

“Kathohen, " safd she, It was 0 good thiug we
beought o witerproofs.

Kathohen followed the directlon of ber glanee,

Yen, " sbe answered, “aml 1 think we'd better be
getiing on. " ]

Then here wos the buslicss of geiting over the
streain,  Mary went down to the elge of the river:
pulled off hes shons and stockings covartly (covertly,
in this sollinde, whoro thore wos not even o lawk
polesd o wing) anid then put one foot cantlously into
the swift ronning water, The conssquence Wag
glrlll ghriek,

“No," s sald, “T can't do It It's like fee,
Kathchen! 't going to put wuy shoos amd stock-
fugd on wgnin: amd find some gones of roocks sotne-
whrre that 1 can get ncrosa ™ X

“You'll fall In, then,” sald the matter-at-fact
Ratlichen, whio was by this time over the ankles, nni
uinking good pm(rm;.—wilu her testh elinebed,

But Mary did not fall in.  8he songht oot shnl-
lows; anil made 2lpzag expeclments with the shingle
aud with hliger  stones:  and i€ pho did get ber
fest wot bafore rencling the other slde, |t wis

where oun you gof stich wormith in wioter frow iny |

Well, T -propose 16 lot theid have the yesl |

grachinlly.  Very soon 1t wos bob of wob fedt they
wire thinking,

for when they secendsd the oppesite hill—eutering
upon n still wildar vegion thon any they bod &§ yeb
traversed—thoy boeamo awara that all the wirld had
grown much darker; and when st lepgth they beheld
the far lino of the sea, it was of a corlonsly Hvld,
or jeaden bne.  The wind was bBlowing bard op on
these heights: now ond again thers was o sting of
malstury in (t—the Bying precursor of the rain. DBub
the mosti ominous thing that met thoir Eare wWins &
sories of slekly looking, formless clouds that soemed
tising all along the western horlzon; whilsa the ses
underneath was, growing unnaturally black, Tising
and spresding thoss elowds wore, nnod swittly; with o
etrange end alarming appenrince—ps If the earth
ware gbosat to be overwhalmod,  They lookad close and
nedr, mareover, though necegsarlly they must hhve
boen. milss away. At first the two gils did nob
mind very much; nll thelr strength was nepded to
withstami the buffetinga of the wind; indesd, thore
was n kind of joyupce in driving forward ngainst the
over-incrensing gales, though It told on their pnnting
chests, They had to shout to edel oller, if they
wishod to be heand.

“Where is the ‘march,” Mary 1

“1 baveh't mecn mny trace of ft . . thin wide
of the Garm , . . But of courss we're in the
right directdon . . . .  We must got into the Corvie
Bhreag soover ob Inter. ™

Then csme the rain—at fret in fiving showers,
but very soon 4m thin geuza veils that swepl along
betwern  them ond the distant hills. Wataprools
wers donnnd now! bat they proved to be of little use—
they were blown every kind of woy, with an  lm-
ménglty of balloonihg and flnpping and clapping: wills
they metecinlly Jmpeded progre: Dut novertholess
et two wanderers siroggled on bravely, hurling them-
pelvod, aw It were, agiiost thess ruds shosks dnd
Enste, until thele wet hale wie dving nll abont thoie
ruces, and thelr eyes wera sourting with 1le rain
Sometimes they paugsl o teke brdath—and to laugh,
in n roefinl way.

*Thore's nothiog s borrbd 88 wet wriste!™ Mary
oilled to her compatiion, on ond of these ocoazions, ns
s ghook her anus emk hands,

A6 won't bo wriste ooly, vory seon,” sald Enth-
chen, In regde as they stucted on agaln.

The galo nereased in fory, so Lthet on the hlgber
slopes abend of them tho henther was bteaten and
driven Invo long wares of molion; wille even {lough
thase whirling vells of min they could see the tom
shreds snd tatters of Jurld clogd that orosssd the
groyer sky. The mosnlog of the wind mse and fell
i remote apd plaintlve omndince; and then egein it
wold mount dp Ioto o sheill aud fomg  continped
aorenm, that struck terror to the heart. | For thers
was no more langhter now. All thelr dogged, hnlr-
blind strpegle bpninst the storm AUd not seemd 1o lead
thew! opy nearer to any practicable waey of gatting
down (o the const; and they were almmid to Jesves the
Hine they had coneaived to be the maroh—the imaginary
line which they had hoped would bring them (o the
Corrie Bhroag, or, al the furthest aod worst, to some
portion of Glen Orme.  And [f the dosk were 1o eom
down und find them in thesa teackless eolitudes?

Puring one of thelr prugsa to recover breath, and (o
goet thelr wet. haie out of their eves and lips, Mary
took off ber waterpioof, and bsr compunion followsd
her sxnmple; the worsse then unseless garments: wers
seonred by n lump of rock, and lefi 1o be seadolind
for by & shepberd on the following diy. Then fors
ward aguin—with the wind mosning and howling
#eross these desert westes—with the dreiving vain ab
otise blinding nnd stifiing them—nml a dim onspoien
fenr of the coming dukness gradunlly taking posses-
sion of thelr mind,

Ooe odd thing was that thovgh Mary Staniey wam
tho taller and much the more strongly huilt of the
two, sho coald not hold on as ywell ns her smaller
companion, who was in & measure famillar with the
work of getting over hoather tufte and across peat
ongs  Mary complaiond tha s wind and the rein
choked hof—slin conld not Daeathe. | Aml ot et e
atopped, panting, breathlegs catimly exhsusted: with
the terrible stratn.

“Katheben. ™ e salil, In A daspalring port of way,
“I'm rdons.  But don't mind me. 1 wiil stay hosp
until the storm goos over, T you think yoo oun
paklt on until yolt Aud some valley Lo take sou down
to the coart, then vou wul bo abia to got home—-"

SNamle, whnt ore you tolking about!™ eald Kath-
ohen, indignauntly, T am geing to keep by you, If
both of ns stay lispe all nlght.  Bubt we musia't do
thigt. Come, Haye conragn:”

SO, Pve W fearful amount of courage, but no
strongth,™ sald Mary, with a very dolorous sort of
guile,  ““Whensver I Degin, I peb cnught by the

thrort. Well re goeR onco mora ™

And gailn thoy sat forth with a desperata resoliy-
tion, forcing themselves ngninst the gale, thovgh their
own situpatsd clothes were draggine bHeavily upon

Blrts of the moruss, ool be was opposite them, and
thm he voutnred in o Title distapee.  But he did
nob attempt to appeodcly them; with his hand he dai-
rected them which way to go, and thF,\"—(hl‘h’ hearts
In thole mouths the while—oboyed him as well A8
they could. By tho time thoy got nepr to where he
was walting they found themselves with seme Aroer
consistency under thelr foet; and then, withont &
word, he turned nnd led the way off the marnsy, they
followlng. Thers be paussd for a second, to give
them a brief direction.

“You wust keep nlong the site; It 1s very danger-
ous, ™ he gald, in a somewhat cold manner.

But in an instant Mary Lad divined who this wase
The young man with the pale, clear ent fentures and
cort black eves belonged to no shepherd's hut,

“I—T wnnt to thkrk wou, sir,” sho said, breath-
lessly (he hud eafsed his esp to them slightly, and
was golog sway). “If It had nmot TBeen for FiE,
whit shonld we have done? 1t Is 4 drendfol plnce—
wa wers afeald to move——"

Hea glanoed at her and her companion with some
swift sirutiny.

“You sare webh " stld bo, in the same distant and
reserved fostion,  “You will Gnd » fire In the widow's

age. "
mlt_\g:u might show us the way," eld Eathehen, Lalf
plteously. “We are frightensd.”

After thot he could not well leava them; though,
to be sare, the wiy to the cotiage was plain and easy
entiigh, 8o Jong ns they kept bick from the danger-
ous Meall-na-Fearn Log, Ho walked shoad of shem
Alowly; he did oot atiompt to speak to them. Hig
demeanor bad not been unfriendly: on the contrary,
1b Had) been conrteons; buft b was conrtesy of a guri.
ouily formal and reticent kind, FPerhips be had not
known Who thess steangers were when bo ocome so

nickiy to thelr Taip, ”

e .mlsi' i truth (b two glrls conld harily follow him,
for now all the enfeshlement of tho terror they had' suf-
ferad bad come upon them; hoy were now ne longer
strung up by & shnddering apprebension of bhelog en-
tombed (5 that hidepus morass, and the previous fa-
tigne, physionl and necvous, that they had. fonght
neainat g0 herdleally was begloning to tall now, cs
podlally upon Mary. At length #ho a1l stop; abe mrid
“Katichen! Kathehon!" in o low voloe; Lot fgurs
pwayed ps if she wonld fall to the earth, nnd then
ghe Ennk to her Muses and borst Into n. wild 6t of
hysterlen]l wesplng, covering her face with her hanida,
Phelr gulde did not happen to noticn; he was going on
At 1t was beonming dark.

“Stay 4 moment, sirl” smid Kathoben, in tones ol
Indtmint remonsteanee, %3y frlol Is tived out. ™

He come back at onos.

*I beg yonur pardon,” eald be, gravely, “Toll her
i ls only o Httle way furthor. I am golng on to gob
something meady for hor, " L

wAnd hoe did go on; eo thik it was left for Kath-
chen to epefiurige het companion aund subdie this
nervous Mgltation:

“It is only the cold, Rathohen, " sald Mary, who
wits trembling from hend t6 foot. “I supposs you are
wit throongh, too,

But Indeed the coltage was quite olose by now:
thoy made thelr woy slowly: when they reacheld it
the dodr was open, aml hers wes the young man, with
Lils snitoss enp inhie hand, giving A fow forther di-
recbions tn Grelle to anoeld woman aml A youog
girl of thirteen or fourteen who appested to be the
sole oocupants of the earthen @oorsd hut.  Thers
was i pest fire birning and A pannikin slung over it
The old wamah went inte the othsr spasfinent—the
“hen® of the colitage—nnd roturned with n hiladk bot-
tlo nmd some sogar; and presently, g had brewed a
Rt potent lguer, which i two Yearups sho presentad
to the yonng hidies and insisted on their swallowing.
They wore gaabad on n rude befoh hy the grateinl
wapmth of tho peat; they wore muads to finigh this
fiery draught; And hore were oab eakés and milk be-
sides. Life peemod elowly to, come hnek to them—
to stlr in thelc velus.  But the young pan who had
guldedl thpm hither? | Welll e Tid it ppeared.

After some [iite tme Wathehen happengd to furn
and look parmd,

“Where hag thy Eentleman gone?™ ehs palied,

It syan thd voung girl with the Jéb Mook hnie and
the wild, timid eyes who made pnewer.

“T wps told fo falie the" lafles to Lochgsira
Houwe, " walil she, ‘In excellent. Eoglish, and with a
vory prefty promaneiation,

“Yon? T is neenly derk]® Kathehen exglaboed
*Why did he leave uat™

But horo Mury lmverposed in her mitd, soave fashe
tan; and sie fegardad the gl with Rindly eypa.

“Yog, I nm kure you witl be able to show ug the
way vecy well,™ sall she, Only you must tell your
mother—ia she yoor mobher ™

“My gromimotber, Iady, " was tha angwer.

“3Wall, tell your grandmother tlint you must stay

“HE (AME PACK AT ONCE "

them. But they bad nnt
minutes when (¢ spinokon

soomel ng thopgh (ols Ins

gone o thus for miny ‘

hortods stepping: Trom one bmmthor it to nnothor wiks |

beconilng ensier, Surely the inud wis pemding now,

“Rathohon, ™ Mary endlad: out,  brushing away it
wil el eyelashes, hire I8 oovolley, amd ey
lead down to the ses,

Ly

naver mir
1 i wa oan get down to ihe cosst o lios
anywhere; wa shall be all vight.”

Anldl  so,  unotwithatanding  thele
thoy kept  on. now  with  lightor hesrts;  thelr
progress becomimg  cwore  apd  more  eady,  being
all down BIL “Not that this valley was any-
thibg In the natues of a  chasm, bul rather n
hollow  plrin geadunlly  =loping  down fe  the
west, And then, sy, the turther they gob sway
from the wild heights they had left Helind 1 tha
violenoce of tle storm scomed to diminlsl; tle
better ablo to Deaathe, sl if ohe rein did ooatinne
to ol they woere alioat i web ns they well eonld Do,
eo thot did not matter.

Sudilenly Kaphohen utfered a Jorful ery.

“Look!  Loo

Frar away down the v valley amd throogh the
miste of the raln thoy conld niake 6ub a smuil 1
tngr or but; omid the ware: signs oof Life, tpo—wny-
ering emoks Chat they wind blew lovel as it left tho
chiitmnay.  Thin welcome sight piat new animatio
nte their oxlmustel Conmon, pml thiy poshesd forwnrd
right chenefully mow, Hiflo thinking that fHey wero
wrlklog into w for more deadly peedl an any they
Tondd encouritored mmong the hille

For whoen they gob further down the villey {hey
found thot thore fuiervedsd botwoen then nod (e
cottnge & clrdaler plaln, s aliboogh 7 certaluly
Ikl migrshy, 6 pevee oooarred to then that
ought to go rommd by the side of W,  How could their
feot b wetter? Ba thoy made straight Bemses, Kadh-
chen leading the wuy, and pusplee from cluip, (o
clump of hoather e a8 (o avold the [itule ddmuoneky
whera the hlack ocome auil water gt be iloep.

Bot by and by she wad forved th o anors
tlousiy, woed hd to hesitate before chopsin
Foe those oozy channeds had grown bogdesr; sl pol
only thaf, but the land she hnd reitelicd was vory fur
from  belong sblld—it trembled o A mrsiveions way
She still beld on, mevertheiess, hopipg to reach se
eurer foindition; and now ghe was not following aoy
stradghit Tine whatever, Do steling aoywhiors il ev-
erywhero for 4 safe resting plico for ber foot.  Mas-
tera spealily W Avoirss o worke,  Shedoald not
makte the sllghtest movement without sooing tho earth
vibiate for twenty vards pround her—an n Hing
nomenon ; ond of best ahe dpeed haedly stie, Tor oostek-
eofng fecling had conde over her that o single- step
milghy plungs her into po unfethomnblo abyas,

“Kathehen,™ sald Mary, in o low voloe (sl was
olose behind) “don't you think we conld go bock?

But the pirl seenuy] absolutely pormlyeed with ter-
rai.  Bho tnrned an fnch of two and looked Telp-
lessiy aranmil,

*I=T don't Know the way we cnme, ™ she salil, nnd
hes . cveballs we contideted as If with  pain.
=W yon try, Mary ™

And then ghe made 8 strenpous offort so pull bac-
salf togothar,

“No, no! let me go first,” she mid in g kind of
desperation. “I am lighter than you. ™

“No,™ Mary mads answer;, quite calmiy, 41 will
o firsl.™

Yea, outwandly she wos quite calm: but dismny
bhad pessesaion of her, ton. For the whale world -
dericath Telt so strangely unstable; it shiverad ovén se
she stood, and ns for golng back the way they came—
why, it #emel to Lar thit the smnilest niovement in
any one dircetlon must pecessirlly causs this quaking
mornes (o apen Hke the sen amd engulf thein forover.
B !:I\-l_lmth'ﬂal;é’l'l to po fiest: but whither was ghe to
g0?  When sho put oot a foot tentatively the solid
earth weemed to sllde away from bher in billows.
Agnin and ngnin she triod, and apain and aguin sbhe
Instinetively draw back, hér whols frome trembling
litta the trembling soll benbhth Dhee, until ot last ehe
stomd speechless and motionless, turning alrange eyes
townrd Kuthchon—eayes that neked a question her
white lips could not utter. And the dusk was Bow
coming over the worlil,

Bot help was pear. ey wors anddenly  startiod
by o eound—a distant cry—aml st the s moment
they oaught slght of & man who had eome running
from the direction of the cottige. Az soon as he peér-
ocived ho was seen be held up both nrme: it was n
signal to them pot te move—ag If movements Wi
possibls to thém in this prostration of fear! Ha
cams ajong with an lneredible rapldity, by the out-

dire  fatigoe,

I don't know which |

3 wo must take otir chanoes, " enid l

the night at Lochgarra Wonse; yon canpot romo back
hisps 80 Iate,  Wa will snd yon plong In the morn-
ing; or I will coms with you myselr.”

Mut the old grandmothsr knew o Hitle English too,

=X eg, fmleed indomd,” sabl e 4 Whatovey
the Jadies will bis plonssd.

And b any by they set ont; the sedooted] young
mountainesr aoting ne ehely giide.  Night had falieg
now, and thors were no stars; Bboafter they had gone
o H’III!‘-] tle 1wy

ome poumdly Tor 16 told them
ol thnt hers ams all sleng
it waR not untll they wers
1 the Blghwey that I ovenrred 1o Eolh-
chen to ask bow far they had st to go Gefore they
o 1o Lochgnrrs

HIeowill be aboat spex g
milles. whateyer, ™ wis the nns

SR miles! " sali Bathobwen {aintiy.

4 O e than fvo

I wigh wn

bt stayed ot your grandmolles's ottage.  Modle,

shall yon ever beakle to minogs it:”
I he a, Katliclan, " Mary eall), thotghh nol
fally: 1o o Httlo Wirter, e i T

3 windl hlowing M
nl so they wenh on—-the mmssom sea tlondering
vothein In Ul dlnrle, abong the bon-bosm]
=t wind smoelin rislpg hin & mowrninl mosn
bt bringlog no g with du mowy 5
ey, bt they wers
wave  Lte o
bt of the dnfoe 2

e ol q salidon L Belioded
nvwny nheod of thero witd prestnily

Tl e,
o give b

iR

poimds for the loan of that

shiGieivir 1E 161"

fortally, <1t thia nel
oW

sl by f 1| Grostght with
o an abandahon of nob ghawls anil wrepa,
0F oy fernlnke Jmiek-Euckery—bot  sabstanticl | and
caprelous hlankets, sloog with msny sualler confnts
ol popdiale,  And e Whow B all Pour got lnfo
the shut Inndan (for the girls would oot allow their
yvoung gulde to go on the box) Mary sbl— =

“Bot who took tha mows to Lolhgmrrd  Houss,
Birbarn ? | Wiho thld vou fo briog nevinge ¥

“Oh, Just the young master hims1r," sl Bar-
barn, with smiling oves, o8 she wos busy with her
minlstrations, Ao then she oorrected hessolf, It
was Just young Me. Ross' of Helmea.  And i) Mise
Stauley oot know who e wig "

it Miss Btanler lind Eunown Ang}
Enthehen boad goessed,

ICONTINUED XEXT SUNDAY,|

SAVED A BARY FROM DEATH.

vory  walll

EEROISM OF A MOTHES AND [THE THRILLING
REXOUER OF WER CHILD,

During & sninll tenoment houss fire on the east

dgide this wesk there was a thrilllng incident that

was not chyonfeled st the time. It ocourred at a

renr window in tha sacond story. The flamés had
been extingnished with trifing duoags, but the
Louse was full of smoke.

Suddenly & woman tottered to the open window,
Tu her arms shie beld s bundle, tightly clasped to
her bosom., It was in whito wreppings, Qtuekly
the crowa of pepple in the yard below saw tho
woman. Greatclonds of amoke whiried abont hap
head in suifoeating velumes, sud the crowd called
upon her to jump,

She besitated, butextended fhe bundle at arm’s
length, fromm which st that moment there cams o
faint ory. It was a baby's voice,

“Save my child!" implored the woman.

Inwtantly o blauket was progured and strong men
held iits corners.

“Drop it!"" they shouted.

With her fune averled the ngonized and imporilled
mosher lot the baby fall. Down the littloone fint-
tered like a white winged, wonnded bird, with the
despairing ery of *‘Mamma’ upon its lips. Lightly
it miruck the blankes, and a moment later 1t was
taken up safe mnd sound, but sobbing, by o
maotherly looking wonman in the throng.

It raguired but & fow winutes to ralse’ s ladder
and rescue tho salf-sacrificjngs wother from her
perilons position and restore her dimpled darling
to her arms.

Thin toueking rescte wis loudly cheersad by thes
sympatbietic spectators.

ROMAN CHILDREN AS
FINE ART BEGGARY

Little Rogues Who Say They Are Fam-
ishing with Smiles and Graces.

FIVE-YEAR-OLD - TROFESSIONALS.

Mrs, Frances Hodgson Bumetlt Makes a
Picture of a Youngster Who Thraw
Kisses for ltallan Pennies

HOPE thnt a great many

; ‘ Founz Americans - have
sean Rome.

Americans travel so

companiod by their chil-
dren, that 1 am surs a
great number of boys sud
girls have seen the most
beantitnl and interesting
! of aitiss,

/1 i .There ara-ac many chil-

dren on overy stesmer -

crossing the Atlantje. They form sn important
feature 'of one’s existencs durfng the voyage. If
one {lkes childrsn they are sn sntertuining fentura;
they seoin to enjoy themialves 50 mueh. If omois
not fond of them, and seasloknpess makes ons
crons, [ dars sny they somelimen seem noisy.

For my part 1 ke to la in my steamer chair and
srateh them play shufflsboard and throw the rops
rings, and’ I amuse mysclf by wondering Wow they
willliks Yondon, and if they will be interssted in
the Tower; whether they will care for Paria, and
what thoughta tho Colsenm, with the wild beasts’
dens and {ho storles of ths gladiators and the
vestal virgins, will awaken in their practical little
Ameriean minds.

AMERICAN, CITILDREN ARROAD.

The dearest thing I saw in Florence the isst tims
I was thers wax n delightfnl littls American boy of
gaven, aud ons of tho most oharming wnd sug-
gestive in Rome was & smoall  fallow about tha
rame age, who sat purrounded by the stataly
wonders and spaces of St, Poter's, his bright, snger,
thoughtful .chila facs upturnesd ko Lismother snd
futher, who were slttlng and talking together nesar
bim. 1 bove become quite clever in recoguising
Amerieath and Englizh faces, and I know this [ittls
hoy was piy Afnevlcan, and there was somathing ia
his clear, wide-awake eyes that mads me want to
stop balovs Lim and hold out my hand and say:—

“Come witlh me aud 1 will show you the wunder-
ful old plaves I know so well, and wa will tell sach
other storles about them. Wocan make marvallous
atories in alinost every street, and 1 shall find out
all sorts of new things when 1 see the temples and
palzcos and great ruins through yonr soyen-year-
old American eyes,"

But as we were quits strangersio each other I
could only smile at hiony and pxes him by, I bad
besn sont nway from Lovdon by my dootors: be-
enuse [ bad bean i1l fora loug time oafter an nceol-
dént I had met with in the satamn, when I had
besu thrown oul of my carrlage and dangeronsly
hurt. “Lhey sald that London {ogs wers bad for
me, and T must tyavel whers I couldl scée the blue
gky and the stn, So 1'wentto the Sonth of Franca
and to Haly, and that is why went to llome, wiieh
1g onn af the cltiea I love best of all

I wantul to be gulel, so I went o a hotel wiich
an Engiish Roman told me aflerward was *tha
oldost, the mhost resyectibls and the dalléest in
Bume.'" Bup that exucily pleased me, ana I could
not be dull with throo iutoresting people with me
and all old “Hosmig dvound me. T Hisd the
old hotel.  Iliked my apartments and my comfort-
able mlen with the mysterious froscoes in the geil-
ing—the frascoos we were Always 1rying to explain
to eacl other as if thay Wern conundrame, Repe-
cinily 1 was foud of the ene old square with the als
phant bearing an obellsk on its Back In the cetive
wnil the Lonry, wonderful old Pantheon at the cor-
nar,

FTALIAY TEGEAR UHILDENN.

1t was in this sgnure [ loarued (b know my
Pratty begpay wion | wantto malie ‘A’ tny dketch
of to bang in my gallery of children. My Qitiie
Hotnpn, adfar nr.'hu\ull'._\‘ goos, s ono of the mast
perfeet muall pietures | remember, znd ha i chisfly
interasiing as a study bacause he belongs Lo a pro-
fension which T think Uoes mpt veally esiut in
Amerién and Becaudd 1 was =0 purivng to klow
what Thenghts thers were bebind his beauntiful
child syes, or if it could be that thers wers no
dofinite thonghis at all

e wasa peifesslonal bogray and a professiinal
benuty, wud, thongh e wans only about five Foars
wld, Jowan quiteplain thai be Ensw perfectly will
wihal oi desiptanog 1o the first profesafon fhe Tust
ole was.  He would have heen faught to bej i be
had put bepu linndeome we all, hut 1 Am sura hae
knew that he wonld not bave had 8o many patrots
or hulf s miany moldi i hohud not Been B0 pretiy
to look at.

To a stratiger i sooma thAt every Roman child
who {8 not vioh 1= tanght to regnrd bogging wen
sort of honest Indusiry which any userul fnfant
will pultivate, Arter one bocomes sompwhat no-
cusatomed to tlie swarms of Title boys and pirls
whi rush to ome's cprringe when It atops hofore o
ehurel or paldos aud seramble slamoring sy the
fung fiights of steps after ope, they besiu to be

Il ke out the sonnd of tho § even a littls mausing

They do oot ook the lesst uncomfortable or
hungey, surme of them are pretty jpod offton they
are pletoresgiio, hognnse: they are dressed 1o the
Honian  peasanis’ dress In the hope that soms
artist will wiint to pot thein in & plottrs and pay
them for siiung s modele. And they gonsrally
aupenr to be Amusing themuslves togethar and
gseomm to And it rether 4 joka to ehska sftar theso
princely strungavs who have nathjng better to do
than drive abotit and look at elincches and plo-
tures ond reine, 1 oo denvinced thit they Lok
ts graat simplstops, but thsy would be sorTv to see
s wisar, beaniise thut wonld make thaelt profession
fors [norat 3

LITILE STODTNTE OF MANEIND,

16 16 their clesrful sndpelty which makes one
sinile at Jasl.. They ktow the freslinrs bo well
(fovamivey i tho Italian word for foveigmers),
They kuow that prathor shy or Inexperienced one

| will foul thatif a bongpel of violetils foroed futo
| s or her hand 1t st ba pald Yor, ko violets are
| throwu

inty oni's carringe, littla olosters e
forwibly attachod 1o ‘Uie costs of maseulites pes-
Eers by, wud 1L ie only whon one liss Hocome qi.:itu
hardenoed tuat ons dlveovors Low to toss them
beok into tho small besikot with an sminhle smlle
roid—

Nuo, grasle, no,"”"

There is another thing they have learned, which
f5 that  even the juksstieri who do not nne
depstand  Ttallan. o speak it  ara  more
than  Mkely to know French, for soms of
the mmabtlest ohes lave besn taesght one of
puglinps  two mourninl French phrases which
thay aay over anil ¢ver again as they ron sfler cuae
1 shall not goun forgol s piump, wall ted, eheerfnl
ittle girl in a ga¥ apron and Roman héadgenr who
wrotted after we up and down a long Mght of steps
peer the Pinclo, saying as tast wa she conlil:—

e menrs oy fadal Jo o meurs o faip’” which
is the Freneh tor “Lidlo of hunger! 1 dieof hun-
gerl" .

“*You Mitle etory teller,'” sakl the Englizh Indy
who was with me, “you are staffad gs full of mpes-
roni as yon ean posaibly be.*

And, though sbo spoke Fnglish, tha child svi-
dently recopulzm! that ehe hnd uot producsd Hee
effvnt on thowe *““Aegies,’” for sho gave us up As &
bad investment, with a siy lthy emile.

I anppose my pretfy beggar boy had boona model
as well 45 a leggar ever since he  could walk, par-
bops evan before.  His motlyer and the woman who
wik always with her were ovillently models when
toey had good fortane.

They wers handsome women who wars tho ple-
turesyne Homan dress nnd sat or stood in the sun
fn tha old sguare, With baskets of violeta near
tham which they prolessod th sell. About them
played my preuy littde Homan and his companion,
Wwho was noout the same age 88 Linsalf, and almost
equally pretty. Hoth of them wers droswoi like
smill eopies Of vieluresqio bandits on the stnge;
thoy had short, bright eolored jackels and kuse
breaches, sud bands crossed ronnd thelr legs, and
both had broad brimwed, rathar pointed hats of
YOIk folt on thedr full, sliky, ourling hair.

FRACEY MAUCTNISE,

They wero both charming, but my Hitle follow
was etther the bolier or the pretiier or the more
coaxing of the two, 1 den't know which |t was, bBut
somabow e alway w sesmed to know quite wall that
Lo was my favorite. He bad such soft, round
choeks, the color of a very ripe peach—an Tudisa
peach, perhaps, with the red ehowing through the
downy brown. He had aueh & dimpling langh
and such large, goft Yrawn eves and such a los of
thick ¢hestnut brown curls, His ourld looked sofi,
tuo; he lovked woft mnd warm all over, as if Le
would feel Hk= a rabbit or o squirrel if ono touk
Ll i one's armi.

The first dwe I saw him was one afterncon
wheu 1 was golag to drive to the Pingio to hear
the band which plays there every day from four to
HiXx.

My carriago used to walt in the conrtzard wntil I
cama down the stairs and got into it af the foot of
them; but this day, after we bad driven through
the entrance into tho sspuare, wa Lad to ssnd for &

mneh, ana ara o often ao- |

cushion or somathing which had been forgotten,
and £o we waltad, and my pretiy boggar saw ua.

Ho wan very faithinl to the exigencies of his pro-
fesalon. I noticed atterward that he alwayastippaill

laying whien ho paw 2oy oua .{:”ruxohlbg to whatn
118 Duainess {pstinets tonaly Lt be might appliy,
and ho alwayws trotted aficr them quilte far enongh
to give them s fulf trial, S0 seeing the carrings
with the two horsss mnd & comparativaly ros
splendent coachman walting befors the gouriyard
entranco of the big lotel and sszing that it son
tained “foresiio"—ladfes In velvel aBd fush,
one of whom even lsansd pgainst & crimsbn
gl enshion—hs felt that this wax 3 business
opportunity pot to bs neglected, knd came rlmnini
Acroas the square followed by his companions.
suppose |l was the orimuon cushion wihich canesd
him to single mo out, or perhaps bLe had scen s
smiling &t his prottiness as ho ran towsrd ua in the
pun—oertainly both he and his friend diregted
their aotive attention to me,

EEGGING WITH ANCHNERR

. Only o dittle Italisn Begpar, and a professienal
beauly at that, could hava boggod sa he did—with
such garoty and coaxing, and such parfect fres-
v and frisndiiness, It wasnot nis rids Lo say,
oJe wewrade faon' —his was a comedy pari—and 1o
the company of two he was the 'laading goutle-
mwan,”” becanss, though his companion was alinost
as pretiy s he, and did tne same things and re-
peated the sarae words, one felt surs he liad not
origzinated them. 1 badbsnides that be admired kin
friend very much, and respeoted his professl 1
talents (mmonasly and adored him.

s Hella Signora;’” they both ¢lamorod gayly, sliow-
Ing thefr white teath and dimples aed Juwplog up
and down, haidmg out little soft brown palims.

et Signore, s sidine—un golding; g dolla signove, -

(Heautifol Iady, o littie penny—s ittle
¢ome now, besutlful lady, s lde

eeni soldine, "
penny;  oh,
Penny.)
¥ does ot Uterally mean “oh, coma mow."
but I think that in the only way to gut 1t into Eug-
lsh whan a littis boggar snys i€ 1 (hat conxing. o=
dstulatory way. Nothity could ‘possibly havo
een more coaxing than that “ola'" Ho made it es.
prods ko mael,- “Ob, gome now," it seemed th say.
*You are a nilady inglese. Yoil goont in A grand
eatriaga with the big horses. You drive to tha
Pinelo and Heten tothe music. ¥You bave a pitee
tull of lttle peunien niul sliver-ptoces in vour
pocket. And ses how pretiy [ win and how sofc
and bright my eyes aro when 1 Jaugh as yun. Oh,
coma now, what do littie pennics matier to mila-
digslike you?" . .
And he laughed allthe time and loofsd af ma
with stich gay ¢onfidencs in my friendlindss aud
admirgtiby. I snppose ho Bad studied faces (0o
loog mot to understand the sord of smils that
moant at least two or three seldl T am dlways
belog told it is wrong to aneeurage heggars. but [
am afraid 1 do ensourags thom disgravefully soim -
timen. I took s nest handful of soldionut of my
{mrau and Lent over the side of phe carcisge, Huif
patinto ope soff little brown paw and balf o
ths other, lauzhing jnto the bright, mellow dark
eyus that lasughed back nt me, and when I pukihs
colng down 1 gave each dusly, solt paw & Littls pii,
T'gould not remomber that thess wore smull pru-
fekslonal Legaars.
vy FACHING A SIOTHUR'S HEAWT, r
Tt seerued a8 if Byy and tha Soolalist wera five
veurs old apaio wni thelr lovely mop of halt wars
dark fnstend of golden, snd ilay wers dunbciy
shoat Heaylng tor peanles, No Hede beganrs eoul
have been bolder or gayer or more asiired thin
Boy and the Socialist wore,” They were guite nris

fessionnl as fur-as | was conceérnad, and thay wels

always sure they wonld got their soldinl. Whilsm
sstonlshing thing it wounld have sesmed to tho pajs-
ara by to have seen & Signora Ingloss take a littia
Itomnn beggar sauddenly in her arws, hold Bis on
hier gnes and kles his velvet checks, but to mo that
wonld have ssemed the most natural thing to do.
Thess two did not often have b many solai given
them af opes, it was avident, Thay iooked Ko
delighted and langlied 20 aud gavesuch rlumphant
Tittla hops us thoy clumorad:—

“Drasie, Signera, Grasie, Grasmc'’ (“Thaek you,
Inily, thank yvoi, thank you.")

And then they took euch other's hands aud
sepmporad noross the sguars togethar. OF couties
I looked afrer them. Il could nof help it. Aud
when they reschod the gorndr nebr the theon
the *leading gantiompan' bad ons of his preity ju-
spirations, . He ¢heckod his ran for & moment ond
whseled round, still hoidiu{: his companion’s hauidy
and wiih the most graceinl lHitle smiling gayturies
be three ma s whole botterQy flight of kiases, aod
his friend did the same, -

“‘Ah, how pratty " said some ons in the carringe.
“Omly s little [tutlan begaar conld do that, Imagine
a London crossing sweepsr throwlng one kissas
when ons gave him a ‘hrown.” '

1t 1 had been able to rdmain in Rops, s 1 Bl
pisinad to do. I ahould bave had the opportunisy
of kudwing more of tuy fezcinating Httla begpar,

EOLUEND RIGNORA,

Boldl snd smilosevary day fora few weaks wonld
cerininly have msde ue quite intiniate, and I tl
bpve talked to Bim guite frasly becsuss my el
panton, who la always with me, 18 so [tallan youpg
Iy who speiks sevardl Ianguages, and can Blwars

explaln what I wish when I am nob fluent snosgh.

to explain b mysalf. We Both of um fasl 6o nivrs
intimate nod frisudty terms with Ftellsn than with
French or German or Englleh begpara,

T nad intended to remain in Home until after the

‘Baster fotes and estemonles, and [ wak beginnliie

to feel very well and bappy in those fdrst beaniitiil
sunshine and flawer flooded diys of the eprly .
mpn spritg. Bt 1 ressived o letter ono plansant
morning which set'me In a fow hours Qpon my way
to Amearica, and two weeks from fheniny pretiy Ho-
man haggar was thousands of miles awny and [
wilked into A bedroom inmihousuln Washington
whers s boy with eyes as dark as his lay walting for
mo with cheaks aud hands hot with fever, iy

But beforn thas letter enme I had seen my Hitle
begoir every day. Every tima my cnrringn passed
ont of the court yard of the hotel ha chme ruuning

| for his solding in tha most delightful spints; evary

dey ho and his cbmfnmon Inughed and dsneed and
thowed thelr dimples snd white teoth knil Kineed
thelr hande, aod every day Iwas rathar tempted o
eopx thoe lending pentlemin into my earriage aod
take him pn my knee for o drive on the Plncls. I
wantad also to take him toh A grand contecticner’s

ot the Corso and say to him, “Yon have what-
ever you like' [ wonder if ha would have guite
lont his Htfle wits with wondsr and delight, or if he

would have bean practioal snongh
colored bandit's jackes with wuificient indigesfion
to cait a alight glow over the remaindlor of his vz
istence, alter ho had recovered fromit, =~

WHY TR MIMNIES cAME,

My companion slwsys used lo say s fow words
to him for mo when I gave him his soldini.

“To von know,'" she asked bim one day, ''why it
ix that algoors bionda gives you 50 many soldl?

He smiled eharmiugly, bat shook his hoend.

**Np, signorn,**

“It Is beeanss she hias two bambinl of her own,
and juas now they are far, far away in America,
and shs osnnot glve them soldl, so she gives
them to youn, The signora Hondi Ioves bambinl.”

I'was guite sure that he looked at the statemont
in a purely professional right and wes not the lsast
wmﬂuculn in nis views of 1t It 'was evident g
him toat this miladi loglese or Amerioan had an
nminbis wenkness which might be onltivatad and
mada most ussfnl,
tainly to be relied upon as a source of {ndefinits
goldi if the memory of tham was enoonraged with
emiles nud litds danecing skips and pleuty of kissos
thrown gracefally and with intontion. He was ko
far exhllaritod at the prospect that he beamad all
over and threw me charming kisdes ot onok,  Aad
the next titne e did not walt for the oxrelaan, byt
#eeiug me leave the hotel on foot, he ran afler me
with preafer confidence than over.

*Do " you intend Lo beg alwnys?” siid my Iialian
fricnd, either that time or tho mnext that he ful-
lowed uy.  “When you are older you wil be strons
encugh to work for yeurself, ¥ou will be tun
strong to bepr. Don't you think'sot™

it was at that momant T eished Toonuld have wosn
the workings of his mind. I wanied o mtch lo
kuow what ba thought,

But it wai not possible to tell. Perhsps ba
thought ths aignors, who was not an Ingless, was
making a little joke and ke ousht to smils st It 54
& compiiment—or perhaps he did not wish to eoin-
mit himsslt for fear of saying the wrong shing to

el exoslisnt patrons. At any rite he smiled aul

looked up at us both o bis prettiost way and with
his gayeat air, A smile like his—as ready and
bright and soft and unprejndiced—was s fortung
in [teelf. AL loast ho was quite sware of thint,

1 do not know whather { have mado a skatoh pf
him which wiil make hint weesm rest to thoss who
read 1t, but be {s a very real thing to me, thougl ©
barely understood u few santeanges of his langiage.
Thers was some soft brightness in his mellow exos
Iunderstood, snd something in his childish besi-
tiful faco which somebow spoke to my hsart, and
L eannot halp baliaving that ha will fint alwars be
n bpgear, bot will find something for his dhsky
Mittle hands 10 do when they are bigzer, and thas
thin mnf{l&tl!m and cleverness whioh mode Wiw
always the lesder will make a plice for him & iaan
nesd not be ashomed to HIL ey

FEANCES HODGSON BURNETT,

PARADOXICAL,

“Tour contribntions to lght Utsratura A.l'; wig-
dorfal in one respeet,’ ssid Bihby,

“And that {3 what?* ssked Seribby.

“Tlhey are £3 heavy,"

to AL bis bright'

The *“dus bambini' wers car-




